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HARD TIMES; 
OR, PRACTICAL ECONOMY. 

By Mrs. Thayer. 
Oxe evening Edward Landon return. 

ed from his business, wearied and ba- 
rassed in mind and body by the daily 
increasing difficulties that hung like a 
storm cloud over all persons engaged in 
trade. ~Stoppage had occurred in houses 
hitherto supposed to stand so firm as to 
defy all. times, however unfavorable. 
Merchants met as usual, it is true, on 
change, but the bustling activity that 
formerly characterized such meetings, 
was exchanged for suspicious whispering 
and anxious looks. ~ Cenfidence between 
man ‘and man was shaken, and nothing 
was heard but the cry of * bard times.” 
Edward returned home on the evening 
alluded to, his spirits more than usually 
depressed, * which not even the happy 
home that welcomed him, the affection- 
ate smiles of his wilz,or the joyful voices 
of his children could raise. Illen, with 
the quick eye of affection, detected the 
changes in her busband, but waited pa- 
tiently till the little ones had gone to bed, 
and then addressed him-— 

¢ What ails my busband to night, what 
bas happened to make him so dull?’ 

¢ Ellen; have you courage to bear a 
reverse of fortune?’ 
‘I have courage to. bear anything 

with you and for’ you.’ ¢ " 
¢ God" bless ‘you, dear one. But you 

know little of the bitter reality of po- 
verty.' 

* My husband forgets that it was his 
generous love 'that rescued me [rom pos 
verty. 

¢ Not such "poverty, Ellen, as I fear 
you must now learn to bear. You have 
never wanted the comfort and even the 
elegancies of life. You have never lived 
without a servant.® 

‘ But 1 can Edward, ‘Whenever you 
tell me that it is neeessary, you shall see 
that I can live without a servant. Have 
no fear for me, you know: how bravely I 
can work. Do but explain your difficul- 
ties to me, let me know all the evil that 
you dread, keep back nothing. Itis a 
mistaken ‘kindness which ‘leads a man, 
from fear of giving pain to his wife, to 
conceal from her the state of hus affairs, 
or {rom a want of confidence in her 
strength of mind, to. allow her.to conti 
nue in a course cf thoughtless extrava- 
gance, which hastens the evils he would 
conceal. Many failures'might be avoided 
if men would but be more communicas 
tive to their wives and not keep everys 
thing locked up ‘within their own bo- 
soms, because women do not understand 
such things. ' They cafilearn to under- 
stand them at any rate; acd men would 
fiad their’ advantage in teaching them. 
A {rue hearted woman cannot but feel 
icterested in her busband. = She will 
gratefully receive’ bis confidence, and if 
she does. not at first understand the 
technicalities. of business, she will have 
an incentive to learn that she may advise 
with her hasband upon what equally 
concerns both, Open your beart to me 
Edward, tell me all your troables, and 
you, know, woman: though I be, I will 
meet them unflinchingly.” 1 eed 

¢ Why Ellea 'you are really eloquent. 
You shall ‘know all. I will never keep 
anything (rom yeu.—T'here is «a rumour 
abroad of an extensive failure in the 
city, which, if it proves true, will be 
inevitably followed by many others. I 
know that in that case, Henry's ruin is 
certain, and my business is so connected 
with his, that mine must shortly follow. 
My only hope now is that the report 
may prove false.’ 

¢ Can nothing be dene. Cannot the 
warning you have recsived be turned to 
good account ?* 

¢ No, nothing ¢an be done, unless I 
can raise a sum of money sufficient to 
answer the demands which will be am- 
mediately made upon me, and at the 
present. crisis that is impossible.” 

¢ We canat least reduce our household 
expenses and be prepared for the worst.” 

* Well, you understand that better 
than I do; I leave it all to your judg- 
iment.’ 
What a blessing is a good wife. Well 

may they may be called a crown to the 
husband, Edward's heart seemed light 
ened of half its burden after his conver~ 
sition with Ellen. A good night's rest 
restored his usual good spirits and deci- 
sion of character, He left his home in 
the morning, his mind nerved to meet 
the difficulties that threatened him,and 
to overcome or to bear them manfully. 
Well for him that he was so prepared, 
for he had difficulties to encounter ‘that 
called for the firmness of which ‘he:was’ 
master. The report of the preceding 
day was tos soom confirmed. The 
distress which ensued may be imagined. 

Hundreds whese prospects a few months 
before had been bright, were involved 
in utter ruin, “ Henry’s failure, as Ed- 
ward anticipated, soon followed, and 
his own came quickly after. So far the 
situation of the brothers was similar, 
their (ortunes lost, their prospects dark- 
ened; a Jike gloomy fate seemed to hold 
them 1n thrall. But in Edward's heart 
there was a joy unknown to that of his 
brother, in the thought of his wife, his 
Ellen, who in weal or woe, he knew 
would ever smile his welcome home. Of 
her cheerful resignation to whatever 
fortune awaited them, he was equally 
certain, and this assurance kept alive 

hope in his soul. Already bis fancy was 
sketching plans for the future, when his 
brother entered, his pale and haggard 
looks proclaimed the warfare within, He 
spoke as he entered— 

¢ Ob, Edward, this is dreadful! What 
are we to do?’ 

¢ Do! why, as other men do who are 
similarly situated. We have the con~ 
solation of knowing that no dishonor at-. 
taches to our name. We are unfortunate; 
but lef us not despair; brighter days will 
come.', 2 

¢ But our families, Edward: what will 
become of them?’ 

* Why, Henry, thisis unlike you. Are 
our famiiies the only one who. amid this 
general distress, experience a reverse of 
fortune? Cheer up my brother; we are 
young, with bealih and strength unim- 
pared: we must, as the song sags, * try 
again.’ 

¢ How can’ you, Edward, ‘talk so 
calmly upon such a subject? I thought 
you laved your family. 

¢ ‘And do I not'love them? For my 
children, I would peril my life; and my 
wife, my beautitul'devoted Kllen! Hen~ 
ry, ifyou knew the consolation she has 
afforded me during these trying times— 
the firmness, the fortitude. she has dis- 
played, when with a faltering tongue | 
have told her my fears;—ber generous 
self denials, If you knew myx wife,; you 
would not ask if 1 loved her.’ 

¢ How then can you speak.so calmly 
of distress, beneath ,which she may 

sink?’ a i : i 
« Because I know that she will not 

sink beneath it... I bave unbounded con- 
fidence in her. You «will see how she 
will meet the distress of which you speak. 
Thoughts of her children’s biighted 
prospects may fora noment that she will 
allow regret for the past to hinder ex 
ertion for the future. Come fet us go 
home.” , 

¢ I cannot go home. Would that I 
could feel the same confidence in Ame. 
lia, that you de in your wife. I dread 
seeing her. | dread the hurst of grief 
that. will follow the announcement of our 
misfortune. I cannot go home. I can- 
not hear her reproaches,’ 

¢ Reproaches! suzely, Henry; you: do: 
She, cannot . re-: 

preach you. for the misfortunes which | 
your wile injustice. 

you.bad. not the power to avert. She 
cannot Le so unjast, sp unfeel ng.’ 

* | do not know that it could be cal= 

led unjust.--You know Amela bad a 
handsome fortune (rom ter father. It is 
but nataral she could feel the loss)? 

* Undoubtedly she ‘must feel it, but 
she must alse’ feel” that 1t is as great to 
you as to hersell, Moreover no blame 
attaches to “you.” - 

E.dward’s representations were in vain; 
he could not prevuil upon his brother to 
go tome, until be offered to accompany 
him, and break the irtelligence to Ames 
lia. I will not attempt to describe the 
scene that followed her becoming ac- 
quan‘ed with ber husband’s failure, 
end loss of property. She absolutely ra- 
ved, accused him of swindling and of 
robbing her: called upon him to restore 
her fortune, to give her back her situa- 
tion in society, declared that she would 
not live to be scorned and mocked at 
by her former friends. Henry at first 
attemped to calm her, to represent to her 
his own innocence. She would not 
listen to him, and finally wearied and 
despairing he seated himself and bore in 
silence the vituperation with which she 
loaded him. 
Edward turned in pity and disgust 

froms the ¢c’ne, and hastened to his own 
kome. ‘There all was peace. Though 
the whole world was dark and {he hori- 
gon black with gathering clouds, there 
shone within his quiet bome the undying 
light of affection. 

Ellen had~heard the bad news before 
he arrived,’ and ‘was prepared to soothe 
and comfort him. She was not insensi- 
ble to the extent of their misfortunes, 
nor the trials that awaited them, but! 
she had ‘been early taught to bow her 
head | in uncomplaining resigaation to 
whatever her’ Heavenly Father sent.— 
The lessons learned from the lips and 
practice of a tenderly beloved mother 
were not forgotten in the hour of trial, 

She thought of her chi'dren deprived of 
the advantages which wealth procures, 
and she wept. ‘I ken came thoughts of 
ber husband, of his disappointed hopes, of 
the disgrace which she feared his quick 
sense of honor would attack to this fais 
lure, bow much he would need support 
and comfort, and see kneeled at the foot~ 
stool of her God and prayed for strength, 
not only to bear her own trials, but 
alleviate those of her husband. As she 
prayed a calm fell upen ber beart, and 
the remembrance of many blessings still 
mercifully eparedi to them, arose before 
her; and prayer commenced in supplica« 
tion, was ended in thanks and prawse. 
She sought her chiléren, and went 

with them to the little parlour, where, 
at evening, Edward was eccustomed to 
find his family. She arranged the room 
to give 1t its ordinary appearance drew 
up her work table to the fire, as if she 
had been employed as usual, and then 
joined the sportsof her children. 

Eilen was thus employed, when Ed- 
ward entered. For a moment be bad 
hesitated before opening, the door. 
He heard the merry voices. of his. little 
children, snd sweet tones of his wile. 
They were happy, and be must mar 
their bappines. His thoughts were bex 
coming extremely painful, when his old- 
est ehild asked his. mother, what father 
staid away, so late for?’ ‘The answer 
determined . ;thim. . ¢ Your. father, my 
child, will soon come, L hope. I. cannot 
think why he stays solate,’—then con- 
tinuing, as if to. herseil, /« He surely 
toes not doubt me: he cannot fear to tell 
me what has happened: I trust bis cons 
fideace’in me is not weakened.” “Edward 
now opened the“idoor, and she rose to 
meet him. * 1 am'so plad you have come 
home,’ she said; * I know all,’ and am 
ready to redeem ‘my promise, to bear any 
reverse of fortune for and” with you. 
have already given the servants warning. 
Poor _ things! I felt more for them at 
that ‘moment than for myself They all 
begged, that if I ever requized them 
again, they might come back. [ promi- 
sed what they asked, ‘but at the same 
time told them I bad no idea that | 
should ever be in" a ‘situation to tnke 
them again. Vou shall s:e what a nice 
housewife 1" shall make.’ 
The husband could not speak; a silent 

pressure of the hand be held in his, was 
the only answer. 

A TRAITOR'S DOOM. 
BY H. R. ‘ADDISON, 

As oor regiment marched sullenly 
along, I could see the tear ghsten in the 
eye of many a hardy soldier. "Sitrue it 
is, as Bayley has expressed it in his beau« 
tiful ballad, 
¢ Go ‘search the foremost ranks in danger’s 

da k career, 
Be sure the hand most daring there bas wiped 

awdy a tear.’ i ! 
Yes, the sunburnt warrior, whose lion 
courage I: had almost wendered at ‘the 
evening before when scaling the walls of 
the fort ‘out of which we were now 
marching, held down: his head; and ut= 
tered an involuntary sigh as ave passed 
the spot where our sepoys were still busy, 
assisted by a few Europeans, in burying 
our dead, | The number of men we had 
lost was far beyond that which we had 
anticipated. Oar well=laid plans . bad 
been made known. to the enemy. and 
stratagem had been successfully employ- 
ed. to oppose our attack:and in a word, 
we had been basely betrayad bv one 
whom he fancied our ally. «The traitor 
had fallen into our hands, and little 
shrift had been allowed to him. We 
were now marching forth to his execn- 
tion—sternty going to. behold ‘the last 
moments of one whom we had formerly 
looked upon as our true, our valued 
friend: for he who had allowed the ties 
of country to rise paramount to the 
duties he owed as an honorable ally, 
was a chief of considerable power. With 
an education semi European, he had 
hitherto fought with us nobly, and tho’ 
a youth of little more than twenty years 
of age, had already been twice notic:d 
in general orders, He was handsome 
in no common degree; a more affable and 
kind-bearted Indian 1 never met.—He 
was of a high caste, and eominanded a 
considerable native force. In an evil 
hour he had listened to emissaries, who 
painted us to him as the enslavers of his 
country. His relatives had espoused the 
apposite side; his brothér had been killed 
in an action which had taken place. 
But ali this, I] am convinezd would have 
never tempted Dewallah Surbat (so I 
will call him) to have betrayed us. How 
that deep, that dreadful task was accom. 
plished I never bave, 1 never .shall 
learn. Suffice it to say,  Dewaliab be~ 
came a traitor, an. npsuccessful traitcr. 
Convicted of the offence, he bad been 
doomed to die. The only grace accerd- 
ed him had been fo chuose the manner 

of bis death. He unhesitatingly prefer-: | 
red the one I am about to describe, and. 
4 behold this we were marching out. of 

opens. os 
On arriving at the ground we found 

three sepoy corps, 
of horse artillery, already on the spot. 
As they only awaited our coming to 
complete the arrangements, after a halt 
of a [ew minutes allention was called, 
and we formed a hollow, square, in'o 
which a tumbrel quickly drove. From 
it the prisoner, in company withthe pro- 
vost marshal and his deputy descended. 
Never did I behold him look more firmly 
intrepid. His air was rather that of 
grave triumph and martial dignity, than 
of convicted guilt. Had I been told to 
pick out a traitor from the assembled 
ttoops, he would have been the last per- 
son I should have fixed upon. He walk- 
ed firmly to the centre of the square, 
and facing the brigadier general in. com. 
mand, with a look of unshaken courage, 
bowed as he took his station, and 
calmly awaited the reading of the sen» 
tence. 3 " 
The Deputy-judge-advocate was de- 

sired to read out an accoant of the pro= 
ceedings of the general court martial 
held at C - on the prisoner, Dewal - 
lah Surhat, lately commanding the auxis 
liary native field force, charged with 
baving on the night of the 15h of Oc= 
tober, 18—, willingly and treacherously 
betrayed the British forces with, whom . 

the morning when this sketch. 

and a detachment 

he was epparentiy acting as au ally, and 
thereby, &c. 3 

While the proceedings were being 
read, the prisoner was much agitated 
whenever the treason he had been 
guiity of was alluded to. He evidently 
was much pained. The ‘convulsive 
movements of bis countenance showed 
bow acutely he felt his position, but when 
the whole trial bad been recited, when 
the verdict of ‘guilty’ was pronounced, 
be seemed suddenly to recover his immo- 
bility. When the sentence of death 
was read out, he did not ‘quail in" tbe 
slightest degree; and finally, when the 
sentence of the court condemned him ¢to 
be blown from a gun,’ he looked with 
an almost triumphant plance, on bis 
late friends who stood horror-stricke 
around him, : 

I'he General was perfectly overcome. 
His former friends and" brother officers 
shuddered with dread at his coming fate; 
for though "the sentence was strictly 
just, yet many who had never seen this 
mode of execution drew ba<k with ters 
ror and disgust.  Surhat was the calmest 
man on that field as we wheeled back 
into line preparatory to the dreadful” 
scene, 

. We took open order, and the prisoner 
marched along the line, and up’ again 
between the ranks. He was then ‘taken 
to a spot some hundred yards infront of = 
our centre, No coffin was there to re- 
ceive his remains, as I ‘had previously 
geen at military executions,—no fr 
to take his body away alter his ‘doom 
had been completed;~=so clearly was it 
foreseen that his annihilation weonld be 
complete, his whole frame scattered 19 
the winds, the morsels left in ‘all direc 
tions for the beasts and birds of prey. 
The troops were now *tald off” is 

three divisions; the wings wheeled up, 
the artillery brought into the centre; 
thus, as it were, reforming a hollow 
square, except on the side on whieh the 
prisoner stood. A single gun was now 
brought up, turned round, and unlinked. 
The drivers unwillingly trotted away to 
the rear. The prisener was desired to 3 
advance; he did so within a pace of tha 
mnzzle. t r r 
produced a cord with which to bind him 
to the gun. For the first time Surbat 
seemed shaken. He made a special ree 
uest that he might not be tied down: 
he general was solicited, and consented 

that it should be so. ‘I'he prisoner 
turned upon him a look of the sincerest 
and most heartfelt gratitude, shook band? 
after the Furopean manner with the pros 
vost marshal, and after receiving his di 
rections, agitatedly given, walked boldly 
up to the cannon, and pressing’ his body 
against the muzzle, 

round the gun atsell, gave one last 
glance, and stooped his head down t® 
the piece. At the same instant a sig- 

nal was given, the ready lighted mateh 
was ‘applied to the touch hole, a flash of 
fire, a volume of smoke, a roaring shat 
re-echoed from the neighbouring hills 
and all was over. "© : el. 
{A few drops of blond, a few scattered 

remnants, scarcely recognisable av ever 
having belonged to bumamty, were sl! 
that now. remained of the once prouds 
the generous, the brave chiefrain, who 
by thus choosing a doom which brought 
total apnihilation, seemed determined $0 

The deputy provost marshal’ 

threw his arms 

leave hehind bim no rceord of the besely 
fallen chief, the hated name of traitor! 
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